
Their Art Had Ours Thrlmmed to a

yj'Ml.W" was in here just now," said
Mr. Dooley, " an' he tells ma ho
was talkin' with th' Alrlerman an'
they both agrced we're sure to
have war with th' Japs inside iv

two years. They can see it comin'. Befure very
long Ihiin little brown liands acrost th' sea will
hand us a craek in tli eye an' thin ye'll see
thronble."

" Wh.fc_ it all about?" asked Mr. ITennessy.
" Diwle a thing can I make out iv it," said

Mr. Dooley. " Hojjan says we've got to fight f'r
th' supreemacy Lv th' J'assyfic. Much fightin' i'd
do f'r an oeoan, but havin' taken th' Philippeens,
which ar-rc a blained nuisance, an' th' Sandwich
Ialands, thafre about as vallyable as a toy bal-
loon to a horseshoer, we've got to grab a lot iv
th' surrouniJin' dampness to protect thim. That's
wan reason why we're sure to have war. Another
reasoti is that th' Japs want to sind their little
forty-five-year-old ehildher to be iddycated in
tli' San Prancisco public schools. A third reason

why it looks like war to Hogan an' th' Alderman
is that tbey'd been dbrinkin' together.

" Wiid ye iver have thought 'twas possible
that anny wan in this counthry cud even talk iv
war with thim delightful, cunning little Ory-
entais? Why, 'tis less thin two years since Ho¬
gan was comin' home fr'm th' bankit iv th'
Union iv [Jsurers with his arms around th' top
iv a Jap's head while th' Jap clutched Hogan
affection'atcly about th' »waist an' they sung
' Gawd Save th' Miokydoo.' D'ye raymimber how
we hollqred with joy whin a Kooshyan Admiral
put his foot through th' bottom iv a man-iv-wur
nn' sunk il. An' how we cheered in th' theavtre
to see th" cute little spjer's iv th' Mickydoo mow-
in' down th' brutal Kooshyan moojiks with
masheen gilns. An' fin'lly whin th' Japs had
gone a thousand miles into Hooshyan territory
nn' were about busted an' ayether had to stop
fightin' or not have car fare home our worthv
Prisidcnt, ye know who I niean, jumped to th'
front nn' cricd: 'Boys, stop it. It's gone far
enough to satisfy th' both iv ye'. An' th' angel iv
peace brooded over th' oarth an' crowed lustily.
"Day nfther day th' pa-apers come out an'

declared, ihjh' column next to th' half-page ad
iv th' Koppeiiheimer bargain sale that th' deCeat
iv Booshya was a judgment iv th' Lord on th'
C'zar. ]f ye saw a Jap annywhere ye asked him
to tako a dhrink.
"Hogan talked about nawtbin' else. They

were awondherful little people. How they had
divilppedl Xawtbin' in th' histhry iv th' wurruld
was nkel to th' way they'd come up. They cud
shoot straighter an' oftener thin anny other na-
tion. A Jap cud march three hundhred miles a

day f'r eight days with nawtbin' to eat but a
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Frazzle

Japan

gumdrop. They woro

highly civvylizcd. It.wos
an old civvylizatioBj but
not tainted be age. Mill-
yons iv years befure th'
first whito man set fut
in Milwaukee th' Jap3
undershtud th' manny
fncther iv patent wring-
gers, 8cwin' macheens,
reapers, tillyphones, au-

tymobills, ice c r e a m

freezers, an' all th'
other wondhers iv our
bonsted TA"esthren tli-
vilopement.

" Their custom showed
how highly they'd been
civvylizcd. Whin a Jap
soldier was defeated
rather thin 6urrendher
an' be sint home to havo
his head cut off he wud
stnb himself in th' stum-
mick. Their treatment
iv women put thim on a

higher plano thin oura.

Cinchries ago befure th'
higher iddycation iv wo¬
men wa3 dhreamed iv in
hi.? counthry, th' poor-
cud 6ind his daughterest man

to a tea house, which is th' same as our

female siminaries, where she remained till
she gradyated as th' wife iv some proud noblc ir
th' old Samuri push. Their art had our3

thrimmed to a frazzle. Tli' Jap artist O'Casey's
pitcher iv a lady leanin' on a river while a cow
walked up her back, was th' loveliest thing in th'
wurmld. They were th' gr-reatest athletes iver
known. A Japanese child with rickets cud throw
Jiffriefl over a church. They had a secret iv
rasslin' be which a Jap rassler cud blow on his
opponent's eyeball an' break his ankle. They
were th' finest soordsmen that iver'd been seen.
Whin a Japanese soordsman wint into a combat

v~v The Poor Man Had a. Splendid Chancc",

he made such faces that his opponent dhropped
his soord an' thin he uttered a blood curdlin' cry,
waved his soord four hundhred an' fifty times
over th' head iv thJ victim or in th' case iv a

Samuri eight hundhred an' ninety-six, give a

whoop resimblin' our English wurrud ' tag,' an'
clove him to th' feet. As with us on'y th' lower
classes engaged in business. Th' old arrystocracy
distained to thrade but started banks an' got all
th' money. Th' poor man had a splendid chance.
He cud devote his life to paintiu' wan rib iv a
fan f'r which he got two dollars, or he cud
become a cab horse. An' even in th' wan branch
iv art that Westhren civvylization ls supposed to

cxcel in they had us beat miles. They were th'
gr-reatest Iiars in th' wurruld an' formerly
frienu> iv th' Priaidint.

" All these here things I heerd fr'm Hogan
an' see in th'-pa-apers. I invied this wondhor-
ful nation. I wisht, sometimes, th' Lord hadn't
given mo two blue an' Bometimes red eyes an'
this alkiline nose, but a nose liko an ear an' a

couple iv Bhoe-buttons f'r eyes. I wanted to be a

.'lap an' belong to th' higher civvylization. Ho¬
gan bad a Jap frind that used to come in here
with him. Hogan thought he was a Prince, but
he was a cook an' a student in a theelogical sim-
inry. They'd talk be th' hour about th' beauties
iv what Hogan called th' Flowery Kingdom.
' Oh, wondhcrful land,' says Hogan, 'Land iv
chrysanthymums an' cherry blossoms an' gayshee
girls,' says he. ' Jap-an is a beautiful land,' says
Prince Okoko. ' Nippon, (that's th' namo it goes
by at home,) Xippon, I salute ye,' says Hogan.
' May victhry perch upon ye'er banners, an' may
yc hammer our old frinds an' allies fr'm Mookj-
den to Moscow. Banzai,' says he. An' they em-
braced. That night, in ordhcr to help on th'
rause, Hogan bought a blue flower pot fr'm th'
Prince's collection f'r eightcen dollars. He took
it home indher his ar-rm in th' rain an' th' next
movnii' most iv' th' flower pot was on his new
ovcicoat an' th' rest was rr.eltin' all over th'
flure.

" That was the beginnin' iv th' end iv th'
frindship between th' two gr-reat nations that
owe thimsilves so much. About th' time Hogan
got th' flower pot, th' fire sale ads an' th'
Pooshyan outrage news both stopped in th' news-

pa-apers. A well-known fi-nanceer who thrav-
ellcd to Tokeeo with a letter iv inthraduction to
th' Mickydoo fr'm th' Prisidint beginnin',' Dear
Mick,' got a brick put through his hat as he

wint to visit tiv' foorth assistant to th' mauicure
iv th' eighth assistant to th' plumber iv th' brick-
layer iv th' Mickydoo, which is th' neare'st to his
Majesty that foreign eyes ar-re permitted to
look upon. A little later a number iv Americans
in private life who wint over to rayceive in per¬
son th' thanks iv thJ Impror f'r wliat they'd done
f'r him talkin' ar-round th' bar at th' Union
League Club, were foorced bo th' warmth iv
their rayciplion to take refuge in th' house iv tli'
Eooshyan counsel. Th' next month some iv th'
subjects iv our life-long frind an' ally wero shot
while hookin' seals fr'm our sido iv th' Passyfic.
Next week a prom'nent Jap'nese statesman was
discovered payin' a socyal visit to th' Ph'Iip-
peens. He had with him at th' time two cam-

eras, a couple iv line men, surveyin' tools, a thou¬
sand feet iv tape line an' a bag iv dinnymito
bombs. Last month th' Jap'nese Govcrnmint
wrote to th' Prisidint: ' Most pracious an' bewil-

r V" Lcarnln' ' Mary Hail a Llttlo ,Umb,

derin' Mujeaty, Impror ir th' Sun, austere an'
pntient Father iv th* Stars, it has come to our

benign attintion that in wau iv ye'er populous
domains our little prattlin' childher who ar-re
over forty years iv oge ar-re not admitted to th'
first readcr classeu in th' public schools. Oh,
brother belovcd, we adore ye. Had yc not butted
in with ye'er hivenly binivolence wo wnd've
shook Kooshya down f'r rauch iv her hateful
money. Xow we must prove our offection with
acts. It is our intintion to sind a fleet to visit
ye'er shores, partickly San Francisco, where wo
undhcratanrl th' school system ia well worth
studyin'.'

" An' there ye ar-re, HiiiniBsy. Th' frindship
ceminted two yeara ago with blood an' beers ia
busted. I don't know whether annything will
happen. Hogan thinka so, but I ain't sure. Th'
Prisidint has announced that rather thin see
wan octoginaryan Jap pre-
vented fr'm learnin' his
a-bee-abs he will divas-
tate San Francisco with
fire, flood, dynamite, an'
personalities. But San
Francisco had had a pret¬
ty good bump lately an'
wnd hardly tnr-rn over
in its eleep f'r an in-
vasion.. Out there they're
beginnin' to talk about
whnt n i c e people th'
Chiuese ar-re compared
with our old f r i n d s

an' alleys. They say
that th' Jap'nese grow
up too faet f'r Lheir

"Wuddcnt It

A Bread-Winning Romance S.
By Nellie Best-Seller, Author ot
"Editors Who Have Rejected Me"
and " Judicious* Flirtations With

Chunk8 of Atmosphere."
AS WR1TTEN IN* 1897.
LIZABETH DE HAUTVILLE- loved
Harold Higgins. Her fathor waa a
mllllonalre polltlclan and Harold was a

young, poor lawyer. They mot near
the top of the PaliBadoa one Summer
afternoon whllo they were enjoying

a blcycle rlde. As Harold came uport her ha
found hls Ellzabeth standlng ln the road by the shle
of her machlne. Dank deapalr waa wrltten on her
roae-hued, aun-klsaed cnuntenance. Ono glanco told
hlm that one of her tlro3 had burst. Sprlnglng from
hls wheel llghtly, our young- hero doffed hls cap and
sald polltoly, " May I be of any aaalatance to you,
young lady?" " Klnd Slr," ahe reaponded, bluahlng
furlously, " you aro too noble. Have you a blcyclo
pump?"

" I have," he crled, " and some tlra tapo and a

patch. Give me your wheel."
In ten minutes he had repalred lt and they rode,

slde by alrle, along tho aun-klsaed atretches of the
Pallsadea to the paddling Fort Lee forryboat. lt
was dark by the time they reached tha city, and
Harold rode -wlth her to her door. " Good nlght, dear
one," sald he. " To-morrow I am golng to rlde ln
Central Pnrk. Do you ever rlde In Central Park on
the West Drlve near Nlnetlcth Street, between three-
forty and three-forty-flve? "

" To-morrow," she alghed rapturously.
Sllently ho rode away ln tha gathering dusk.
It 1b the next afternoon, and Harold la rldlng

along tho "West Drlve. Suddenly hls heart leapa.
Ahead of hlm he esples tho famlllar flgure of Ellza¬
beth aa she pedals along gracefully. Ho joins her,
nnd thoy rlde slde by alda through the Park. They
reach the Mall. Suddenly Harold pauaea as a tall
dark man crosaea in front of them.

" There goes," ho crled, " the blackest vlllain who
ever darkened thls* earth. Before I get through wlth
him he wlll be behlnd the bara, whero he belongs. He
robbcd my father; he aold hlm a mllk depot on

Broadway, near Twenty-elghtb. Street, for nlneteen
thousand flve hundred dollars. I am aulng hlm now.
Three times I have had hlm ln court. Threo tlmea hls
mlnlon Judgea have dlsmlased my casa beforo I
opened my mouth. But I wlll have hlm yet."

Just then Ellzabeth looked up. "Good heavens!"
Bhu exclalmed. " My fathor! "

" Then we must part," he aald.
" But I lovo you madly," aald ahe.
" Be mlne, Ellzabeth," ha crled. " I am poor, but

as long as I have these two handa you wlll novor
suffer. Wo will buy a little cottage ln tho Bronr,
whenco I can como to New York every day for my
dally toil. Wo wlll watch tho mornlng glorles cllmb
and hear tho nlghtlngales alnglng ln the treea."

" Happlness! " she exclalmed, aa he clasped her in
hla arms.

Thus they rode ln tho gatherlng dusk.
Tho next day they oioped on tholr truaty whoels.

Her father pursued thom hotly on liis chalnless
safet.y, but they eluded him near Peekaklll and were
married ere, the sun sunk below tho westorn hllls.
Wlth tho money that Harold got from tho old man
whon the Ptepubllcnns won a judiclary olectlon they
llved happlly ever aftor.

AS W.IUTTEN IN 1007.
Ellzabeth Do Hautvllle loved Harold Hlgglna. Hor

father was a llfe Insuranco Presldent and Harold was
a young legal llght. They met near tho top of the
Pallsadea one Summer afternoon whllo they -wera

enjoylng an uutonvobllo rlde. As Harold camo upon
her ho found Ellzabeth standlng- ln tho road by tho
alda of her machlne. Springlng llghtly from hl8 car,
our young hero doffed hla gogglea and aald polltoly,
"May I he of any asalstnnco to you, young lady?"
"Klnd Sli\" she responded, bluahlng furlously, "you
aro a thoro gentleman. Have you a sparklng plug?"

" X have," he crled, " and a nionkey wrench, and a

new shoo, and a aparo tonnean."
lu ten minutes he had repalred her automobllo,

and they daahed, eldo by alde, along the suu-klssod
stretchea of the Pullaadea to tho twln-screw I'ro-
pelllng Fort Leo forryboat. lt waa dark by tho tlmo
thoy reached the city, and Harold rode wlth hor to
hor Burage, " Good nlght, doar one," uul.i he. " To-
tuorrow I Am golng to rlilo to Ohtcago. Do you ever

childher, nn' that 'tis no pleasant sight to see i.
Jap'neso pupil combin' a set iv groy whiskcrs an'
larnin': 'Mary had a little lamb/ and if th'
Prisidinfc waotfl thim to entlicr th' schools he'll
have to load thim in a cannon an' shoot thim in.

" We'd bate thim i_ a fight," said Mr. Hen-
nessy. " They cudden't stand up befnre a
gr-reat, sthrong nation like ours."
"We think we'ro gr-reat an' sthrong," said

Mr. Dooley. " But maybe we on'y look fat to
thim. Annyhow, we might roll on thim. Wud-
den't it bo th' grand thing though if they licked
us an' we signed a throaty iv peace with thim an'
with tears iv humilvation in our eves handed
thim th' Ph'lippeens! "

le th' Grand Thing if We Handed Them
th' Philippccns."

rlde on the new turnplko between Toledo and Fort
Wayne between four-forty aud four-forty-flve? "

" To-morrow," she sighed rapturously.
SHently he puffod away In tho gatherlng dusk.
It la tho next afternoon, and Harold is scooting

along the turnplke near Columbus, Ohlo. Suddenly
hls heart leaps. Ahead of hlm he espies tho familiar
flgure of Ellzabeth. clad in a coonskln mantle as she
throbs along grsicefulty. Ile Jolna her, and they race
side by slde along the road. They reach Indlanap-
olls. Suddenly Harold pauaas as a talt, dark man
crosses ln front of him.

"There goes," he crled, "the blnckest vlllaln who
ever darkerted this earth. Before I get through with
hlm he'll bo ln Paris dodging extradltton. He robbed
my father. He sold him a alxty-year goid bond en-
dowment anruitty. Tliree tlmes I have had him in
court. Three tlmes the Attorney General has served
an lnjunctlon on me not to sue him. But I wlll have
hlm yet."

Just then Ellzabeth looked up. "Good heavens.'"
she exclalmed. " My father! "

" Then we must part," ho said.
" But I iovo you madly," she replled.
" Be mlne, Ellzabeth," he crled. " I am poor, but

us long ns thero ni-o mining prospectuses in Nevada
that need chartess you wlll never auffer. "We will
buy a llttlo manslon In Poughkeepsie, whence I can
come to New York every day to my daily graft. "We
wlll watch the orchlda climb and hear the paradise
birds slnging in the trees."

" Happlness," she exclalmed, as he clasped her ln
hls manly embrace.

Thus they rodc in the gatherlng dusk.
Tho next day they eloped in their trusty cars. Her

father pursued thom hotly ln hls two-hundred-power
Hardpan, but they elu.led liint near Montreal and
wore married ere tho sun sank beneath the Hocky
Mountains. Aftor tho insurance investlgatlon Har¬
old gathered his extra profits from hls father's en-
dowment policy, and they lived happlly ever after.

TO BE WRITTEN IN 1017.
In tho comlng verslon of this romance, now-ln tht

course of prepnratlon, Harold moets Ellzabeth some-
what over the Pallsades.two thousand feet above
them, ln fact. Ho flnds her drlftlng helplessly ln tha
empyrean for want of an anchor ropo and a few
aandbaga. Theso our young hero auppliea, and ha
and his ludy lovo float over tho Fort Lee tunnel to
the roof of the parentnl manslon. By this tlme her
father haa become an advanced Soclalist and ls still
tho superlutlvely saturtiitie villnin of hia day ard
generatlon. Ho is, however, follod as usual. Harold
nnd Ellzabeth clopo in their 8!),000 cubio foot capac¬
lty dlrlglble alrslilp and aro pursued by the old man
in hls aeroplauo. They eludo hlm near I.abrador,
and aro wedded tho following afternoon near the
wlreless telegraph statlon at Greenland. Harold
buys a New York suburban cottago ln Tennoasea,
journeys to and fro dally ln tbe.pneumatto alr tube
conneotlng theso localltles, and the young coupla
again matiage to llve happlly ever thereafter.

The Fruitdge of the Years
By Warwlck James Price.

Tho old year's doad!
.Aud whether it stool frlond or foe,
And whothor chlnio or knell lt heard;

Whate'er lt held of woal or woe,
To-day lt resta a-sepulchred,..

To-day Us re .ulom ls said.
The old year's dead.

Tho old year's dend!
.And as ln retrospect we look

, Acmss lta fading, travolod waya,
We read, as from an opon book,
OC much to blame, of less to pralae.

Wo lived. Enough. Thoso houra aro aped.
Tho old year's dead.

Tho new year comes!
.lt comes wlth offerlnga maaked and bllnd;

Witli days of aun, wlth weeks of shade;
Sweet kornoln ln hs stubhoru rind
For hlm who m'oeta It unafrald;

Wlth cake, aa well as orusta'and orumba,
Tito no.w yeav coh-ss,
Tho ttew year.comes!

.An.l ho who rUles into Its lista,
Strong in tlio s.hoollng of tho past,

Will bi-ur il,.-ii all antagunlsts,
And furo fprth con.uoror at last.

'U'l's eheerful work thnt solyaa all aum»!
Tho now year comes!


